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almost as much as I care for Beh and Beh wasn't here
this morning."
He stretched out a hand and as I took it, I felt
his warm grip that signified so much. Gratitude,
affection, deep regard, all these were in the palm of
his hand.
I left his room and wandered out, a little confused
with what had happened in Sir UduTs room The
tmosphere of the open office was more moist m
comparison to the air-conditioned room in which
Sir Udul worked. I adjusted my tie and collar, but
it was really my whole self that needed adjusting.
As I moved towards the exit door, I passed the dapper
young man, with the Cambridge college-tie, grinning
at me. And in the distance Beh was just getting
out of the lift.
We met in the archway.
" How's Judy/' he asked.
" She's all right."
" Everything under control ? "
" Yes, thank God, nothing to worry about but,
I say, the old man's hardly himself this morning."
" Who ? "
" Boice."
" Why, what's the matter ? "
" I've just come out of his room___"
" Come to my room," Beh said, moving into the
office.
" Wait a moment, Beh."
Just then the whole office stood still at the noise it